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“Memorable Days in a Knight 


On school days, on shopping days, on Sundays, on all days 
of the calendar, season in and season out, the Willys-Knight 
Coupe‘Sedan is keeping owners young and happy—a 
family car faithful to every trust, assmartas Fifth Avenue! 


This is the car that made folding seats as old-fashioned 
as haircloth furniture. Doors both front and rear — 
no climbing over seats or feet. A Wilson-built-Body 
—with the capacity of a sedan and the sociability of a 
coupe — finished in blue, black and nickel. 


d As fine as it looks, it is yet finer internally. The Willys- 
Oupe: t an Knight sleeve-valve engine actually improves with use— 
supremely smooth and quiet. No valve-grinding. No 

S15 50 bother with carbon. Owners report 50,000 miles and 
more without once having had a mechanic tinker with 


F-0.B TOLEDO the engine. And in ten years of Willys-Knight history, 
no Willys-Knight engine has been known to wear out! 


There is a definite social distinction in owning a Willys- 
Knight . . . the longer you drive it the more you enjoy 
the driving—and the more value you attach to the 
car. Try a Knight on the road today! 

Willys-Knight Models: 2-pass. Roadster $1175, 5-bass. Touring $1195, 7-pass. Touring 


$1325, 5-pass. Sedan $1695, (De Luxe $1895), 7-pass. Sedan $1995; all prices f.o. b. 
Toledo. We reserve the right to change prices and specifications without notice. 


Willys-Overland, Inc., Toledo, Ohio Willys-Overland Sales Co. Ltd., Toronto, Can. 


WILLYS-KNIGHT 
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Greater Goodrich Value 


There is a new value in tires today... and 
Goodrich experience has created it. 


Improved manufacturing methods, sound 
business practices, betterments that are the 
products of more than half a century of 
rubber manufacture have achieved it. 


Goodrich Balloon Cords are a practical 


expression of this new value ... just as all 
Goodrich products from mechanical rubber 
goods ¢ belting, hose, packing and molded 
goods 7 to Goodrich rubber footwear repre- 
sent the value in their respective fields 


It begins with the purchase price . . . and 
ends with a generous delivery of service. 


A Tire for every Transportation need - * > GOODRICH BALLOON CORDS :-: - SILVERTOWN 

CORDS +--+ COMMANDER CORDS ::: “55” FABRIC +++ TAXICORDS-+- HEAVY DUTY 

CORDS + +» SEMI-PNEUMATICS « -» DE LUXE CUSHION—TRACTOR TYPE «++ DE LUXE 
CUSHIONS : - > INDUSTRIAL TRUCK TIRES 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER COMPANY, Akron, 
In Canada: The B. F. Goodrich Rubber Company, Limited, Toronto 


Ohio 


Best in the 
Long Run” 








The Packard owner knows that it costs no more to 
wash and polish a Packard than an ordinary car, 


Packard no more to garage one 
Owner Knows “°° 


wy that he is getting more miles to the gallon of gasoline; 


Packard Six and Packard Eight bcth 


furnished in ten body types, open and more miles to the gallon of oil; 
enclosed. Packard’s extremely liberal 

time-payment plan makes possible the 

immediate enjoyment of a Packard—pur- , ’ 
chasing out of income instead of capital more miles to the set of tires; 


and that the standardized charges for adjustments 
and repairs are the lowest he has ever experienced. 


ASK THE MAN WHO OWNS ONE 





100%—The Ultimate 
Mammy Song 


ANY coasts, sun-kissed or 
Bound this mighty land we live in; 
Many climes, 


riven, 


For our rhymes, 
re exist in this broad land; 
Sut in spite of all temptation 
hat is ours in this great nation, 
is, my friends, is what I’d have you 
understand : 


1 can sing about your mammy, 

utin’ down in Alabammy, 

arolina, Maine, or out in I—o—way 
ay—ay: 

in battle, scarred and bloody, 

in peace—I'll tell you, buddy, 

hat for me there’s only Mammy 


UD. was 


s may come, and pals may wander, 
d and stricken—way out yonder 
Where the sun, 
Duty done, 
rks another soul “gone West”; 
Sut through life’s most bitter sadness, 
Chere remains the thought to gladd’n 
us, 
that dear old mammy all our hearts 
love best! 
r though we sing of mammy, 
aitin’ down in Alabammy, 
Carolina, Maine, or out in I—o—way 
—ay—ay: 
t where’er the flag’s unfurled, 
ere prepared to tell the world— 
That for us there’s only 
U. S. A—ay—ay; 
"Way down deep there’s only Mammy 


U.S. Al 


Mammy 


Gardner Rea. 


Excwse Ytt Pllaese 
[ ELEPHONE subscribers in Wales 
are said to be relatively few. No 
mder. Imagine calling Llanrhaiadr 
86 only to be given Mowddwy 4977! 
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A Letter Home 


(From a Young Man Who Has Just Finished Two Books of Crossword Pussles) 


j. OND Mater (Lat.): 

Ego want you to have cognizance 
re our jaunt to Coney Ait, the noted 
spa, whither we hied this warm season, 
lacking sufficient units to 
journey to one of the Western states 
(abbr.) as we erst had mapped. 

Eva, my best damsel pro tem., had 
donned for the nonce a boa, sandals, 
guimpe, socks, and gauntlets. She part 
of the verb “to be” (three letters 
needed) certainly O. K. A portion of a 
certain kind of apple! Ah! you Eros! 

At 7 Pp. M., sensing very hungry, we 
ran to eating-places (five spaces 
needed). Here we had melody with 
our banquet. First a diva reared and 
chanted an aria, but none hearkened 
All needed to jazz. Others called for 
beverages, and if they had good chance 
discharged into 
from pocket 


monetary 


these non-intoxicants, 


receptacles for holding 


liquor, gin, saki, negus, vodka, or wine 
from an Italian province famous for 
wine. We 

By this time I 
impression what o'clock it was than a 
Biblical 


to one of 


consumed all to the orts 


had no more mental 
character, but entrained back 
the largest cities in this orb 
after a fairly not difficult effort 

We are 


seething at a high temperature, but I 


fatigued, faint, spent and 


am inscribing ye anon, also Papa, for 


I needed thee to have knowledge re 
the agreeable festival we possessed. 
Your amorous male offspring, 


Ep 


The Possible Flaw 
ws 


We're 


neighbors 


have new 


going to 
next door 
HusBAND: will 


stay next door? 


Are you sure they 


“WELL, UNCLE, I SUPPOSE YOU'RE GLAD THAT THE SUMMER RESORTERS ARE LEAVING.” 


“YEP, IT’S A BIG RELIEF 


TO DROP MY DIALECT.’ 
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The Culprit: GEE—1sN’T IT JUST MY LUCK TO BE THE SON 
OF A FINGER-PRINT EXPERT! 


The Letters of a Modern Father 


Y Dear DAvuGHTER: 

You puzzle me when you write about leaving your 
husband and going out to make your career. Of course, I 
can understand your leaving Wilberforce; you will recall 
that your mother and I made some general remarks on 
that subject when you married him, two years ago. But 
I am puzzled about the career. I have been trying to 
decide what kind you could follow. Probably you have 
developed some talent since you left home that I do not 
know about. 

If you wish to make such an arrangement I shall not 
object provided you get your husband to finance you during 
the ten or fifteen years of 
preparation required for a 
Doubtless he will be 
glad to do so. I do not know 
how he is with his own 


career. 


money, but he was always ex- 
tremely generous with mine. 
Your Affectionate 
FATHER. 
McC. H. 


Antedated ' 

HE Black Hole of Cal- # 
cutta laughed. “It’s a good 
thing,” it soliloquized, “that I 
got into the list of classical 
horrors before the discovery 
of the kitchenette apartment.” 
NE-HALF the world does 
not know how his better 

half lives. 


The Repetition of History 
“The King of France with twice ten thousand men— 
They drew their swords—and put them up again.” 
—OLD NURSERY RHYME. 
HAT in heaven's name is the idea?” asked the Quee: 
(She was Margaret of Navarre.) 
“Tt’s a National Defense Day test,” replied the King 
testily. H.W. H 


A Few Dietary Hints 


“Before you swallow a cocktail—especially one made 
of bootleg gin or whisky—rub a little of it into the 
corner of your eye. Then you will know what it does to 
the mucous membrane that lines the inside of your 
stomach.” 

—From a Hearst editorial 

O you eat grapefruit? 

Well, a little of that in the corner of your eye is 1 
so good, either. 

Or shredded wheat, for that matter. Separate a fe 
shreds and ask a friend to hold your eyelids open. The 
drop several wisps in the eye. 
at the inflamed condition of the eye, and be thankful th 
you did not put that into your stomach. 


Fifteen minutes later lox 


Do you eat baked beans or prunes? Before you do 
again, rub a few in your hair; the pasty, messy conditi 
that will shortly result may give you an intimation of tl 
difficulties your stomach has with this type of food. 

This eye test is of value as a diet determinant in o1 
other way. What is good for the eye, i.c., salubrious f: 
the membranes, it must necessarily follow, is good for tl 
stomach. Submerge the eye in a medium strong solutic 
of boric acid. Notice the manner in which it soothes ai 
mollifies the membranes. The answer is obvious: dri 
boric acid exclusively. 


Roy H. Fricken. 


“GOOD NIGHT! ONLY ONE MAN IN MY LIFE!” 























“THE HORSE FAIR,” ENLIVENED BY THE ENTRY OF SEVERAL SPARK PLUGS 








' 
— hee po how vw ! NOW You KNOW 
WHY YOu INSIsT t TELLYA §| DIDNT) BVERY WELL JOE, 
Cn Rowe AnowD]\ WANNA COME You WANTED @ WHY, Vi, THATS 
OuT HERE OW C AT Att] I To come our ff Ripicutous. 
; ’ HERE. THATS 
CMON OVER. ‘— . THE TROUBLE 
Row ike Ev'tHn’ \- . wit You, 
; You Lt NEVER 
ADMIT Youre 
WRoNG 








TRUTH - my , 
STaRs WHATS 
THIS ALL 
ABovT 





PAPA 
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MR. AND MRS. (AND SKIN-NAY) WASHINGTON CROSSING THE DELAWARE 








A PLAY PINOCHLE WITH 


rs 5 DINTY CHAUCER, WOULD YOu ? 
mh Youll STAY RIGHT HERE 
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MILTON (FATHER) COMPOSING “PARADISE LOST” 


T™TMPROVEMENTS ON THE OLD MASTERS BY THE MODERNS 





= 


“THAT DOESN'T SOUND LIKE 


THE BASSES 


‘SILVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD’ TO ME.” 
“THATS JUST WHAT IT IS. BUT I GOT 


MIXED WHEN I PUT THIS 


INSTRUMENT TOGETHER, | 


Bedtime Story 


NCE upon a time there was a big 

business man who was also a poet. 
One day he was driving through a 
little mining town, and there amidst 
the squalor and dirt he saw a most 
beautiful and innocent girl. 

“*Full many a flower is born to blush 
unseen,’ ”’ quoted the business man. “It 
isn’t right that such an exquisite crea- 
ture should be left to 
dismal place like this. 
be surrounded with pearls and ermine. 


languish in a 
She ought to 


I can’t give her the pearls and ermine 
because I would be misunderstood, but 
I can at least get the girl a job.” 

So he went to the girl and told her 
that she was too beautiful for a mining 
town and that he would like to take her 
to the city. She asked him to write her 
a letter to that effect, to show to her 
parents, so they wouldn’t think she was 
just running away. 

So he wrote the letter, and, being a 
poet, he made it a very beautiful and 
touching letter. 

And the girl sued him for breach of 
promise and collected fifty thousand 
dollars, and went to live among beauti- 
ful things. 


But, curiously enough, the man was 
sore, 

Maybe it was because she bought 
diamonds and sealskins instead of pearls 
and ermine. 

Undoubtedly that must have been it. 


B. B. 


A Rude Awakening 


HE called herself Moira Colum. 
Mystic, vague, with trailing robes 


and hair, she lived in her dreams. She 


day-dreamed and she dreamed at night. 


Her fancy was peopled with shadowy 


She was not of this world. 
And 
Moira 


Colum psychoanalyzed her dreams. 


imagery. 

This went on for some time. 
then...an ambitious friend of 
She had a long and slow convales- 
Mary 
And they say she can go- 


cence. But she calls herself 
Kelley, now. 
get more live advertising than any three 
salesmen in the Red Hot Advertising 


Agency. H. W. H. 


RAMP: Pardon me, I haven't had 
anything to eat for over a week. 
ABSENT-MINDED GENTLEMAN (walk 


ing on): Oh, don’t mention it. 


Life 


Scene: A Restaurant. 


Time: Evening. * 


Enter: The Emperor Caligula, J 
son Cowles, Awston Cawntlett. 


They sit. 


(CLANS 
= 


(a waiter): Wot 
er have? 
Coffee. 
CALIGULA (to Cowles): 
( r ffee. 
Cawntlett) : 
CAwNTLeETT: Coffee. 
CALIGULA (to Cleanthes) : 
CLEANTHES (to 
Cawntlett): Coffee? 
CALIGULA, CowLes, CAWNTLETT | 
Cleanthes): Coffee! 
CLEANTHES (to barman): COFFE 
BARMAN (to Cleanthes) : COFFE! 
CLEANTHES (to barman) : COFFE 
kitchen 


CALIGULA: 
Coffee? 
Cow Les: 
CALIGULA (to Coffe 
Coffee. 


Cowl 


Caligula, 


3ARMAN (to 
FEE. 

KitcHeN MAN (to barman): CO 
FEE? 

BARMAN 
FEE! 

( Pause.) 

KITCHEN MAN (to barman): CO 
FEE! (Sets out three cups of coff 

BARMAN (to Cleanthes) : COFFI 
(Sets coffee on counter.) 

CLEANTHES (to 
Cawntlett): Coffee! 
fore each.) 

(They drink. 
desk.) 

CALIGULA (to cashier): Coffee. (/ 
posits coin.) 


man): CO 


(to kitchen man): Cé 


Caligula, Cox 
(Sets coffee 


They go to cashi 


Cow Les (to cashier): Coffee. ( 

posits coin.) 
CAWNTLETT (to cashier): Cofi 

(Deposits coin.) 

Exeunt: The Emperor Caligula, 

Awston Cawntlett. 


Arthur R. 


son Cowles, 


Turner. 


Pride of Ownership 
RAFFIC OFFICER: What is yo 


name ?—You were doing thirty-eig 


miles an hour. 

Proup Mororist: 
was doing better than that—I just h 
it overhauled. 


You're crazy; 


ANY a janitor is coming out of r 
tirement to settle down for a lot 
winter’s rest. 
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Mrs. /Esop’s Fables 


|= Vixen and the Grapes. A 
vixen, passing by a grape arbor, no- 
ced some very fine grapes, away above 
er head. Yes, they were much too 
wh. 

Beitg too high, they were exactly 
vhat the vixen wanted. So she raised 
with her husband, the 


intil he got them for her. 


i€ devil fox, 


* * * 


Dog 


crossing a 


The Lady 


idly dog 


Bone. A 


with a 


and the 
stream 
ne in her mouth noticed her reflection 
the water below. 
telligent 


Being much more 
than a gentleman dog, she 
that so 


ww instantly charming a 


ision could be none other than _ her- 

elf, so instead of getting excited she 

ld tight to the bone, simpered, and 

powdered her nose with her front paw. 
* * * 


The Lady Dog in the Manger. A 
uly dog was lying on a pile of hay 
vhen a friend of hers, a cow, happened 

come up. 

“IT feel a bit faint,” ventured the 
ow; “I think I should like a mouthful 


“Don’t be a fool, Ella!” snapped the 
lady dog, who happened to be on a 
diet. “You know what a sight your 
figure already is!” 

+ * * 

The Vixen and the Cheese. 

seeing a hen crow going about with a 


A vixen, 


piece of cheese, addressed her as fol 
lows: 

“Hello, Crow. Where did you get 
that lovely piece of cheese?” 

“That isn’t no piece of cheese,” re- 
plied the crow indignantly, “that’s my 
husband !” 

* * * 
The Lioness and the Mouse. A 
lioness, caught in a net and much in- 
clined to believe her last moments had 
come, was miraculously saved by the 
mild little 
who gnawed the bonds apart. 


intervention of a mouse, 

Whereupon the lioness said thank you 
with a very patronizing air, took the 
mouse to luncheon and gave her 
of her old hats. 

x * * 

The She-Wolf and the Ewe-Lamb. 

On a hot, sultry day, a she-wolf and 


a ewe-lamb happened in just at the same 


one 








— 
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time to quench their 
thirst. 

“Have a drink,” in 
vited the 
evilly, producing a 
pocket flask. 

“I don’t mind if I 
do,” replied the poor 
little 


she-wolf, 


innocent ewe- 
lamb. 

The she-wolf easily 
persuaded the ewe- 
lamb to have another 
and another, but it 
was the ewe-lamb that 
eventually had to take 
the she-wolf home in 
a taxi. 

Moral: Don’t trust 
appearances. 


H. W. Hanemann. 





Caution 
= TERVIEW- 
ER: To what do 
attribute 
success in life? 
INTERVIEWED: What 





you your 





“JOHNNY, LOOK BACK AND SEE IF THAT LEFT REAR 


TIRE IS FLAT.” 


type of article are you 
writing ? 


Hey! you 
FORGOT Your 
PARACHUTE ! 


{ ; | a 

» rT 

N “Laer 

THE EX-PLUMBER TAKES UP PARACHUTE 
JUMPING AS A LIVELIHOOD. 


No Initiative 
TRANGER (to native) : Any chance 
of a fellow getting a drink in this 

town? 

NATIVE: 
here? 

“About two hours.” 

“Shucks! You must be on the wa- 
ter wagon.” 


How long you been around 


HE harp, says the New Orleans 
Times-Picayune, was 
accident. The birth of the saxophone, 
of course, must be listed as a calamity. 


born of an 
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The Happychondriacs 


A Plea for More Unhappiness 
By Don Herold 


tae almost every magazine and news- 

paper you pick up these days you 
will find something written by a high- 
salaried ecstasy expert to cheer you up 
and put pep into you and tell you how 
to be happy. The writers of these 
articles seem to be making a success of 
their work, because the world never 
was so full of happy people as it is to- 
day. It is almost impossible to get 
away from them. 

A man said to me the other day: 
“There is a sort of restlessness in the 
air. People everywhere are filled with 
discontent. Have you noticed it?” 

“No,” I replied. “People are hap- 
pier to-day than they ever were. There 
is a universal murmur of contentment. 
Satisfaction is in the air. Have you 
noticed it?” 

“No,” he answered. 

Having thus convinced him that we 
are becoming a nation of contented 
cows, I asked him what he thought we 
could do about it. 

“Nothing,” he replied. 

However, I, on my own hook, pro- 
pose to try to do something to stem this 
rising tide of happiness. I know the 
odds are all against me, because Frank 
Crane and Eddie Guest and the Amer- 
ican Magasine, to say nothing of 
thousands of whoop-’em-up organiza- 
tions, have already got millions of 
people all shot full of cuckoo-cola and 
it will take me a long time to drag all 
these millions back down into the 
slough of despond where they belong. 

Look about you and see what an 


alarming proportion of the population 
is happy. And isn’t it obvious, after 
you have given the matter intensive 
thought for a couple of weeks, that 
happy people make the most undesir- 
able citizens and cause all our trouble? 
If this country goes to the dogs it will 
be the fault of the people in it who are 
enjoying themselves thoroughly. 

All politicians are happy. All ora 
tors are happy, and all auctioneers. 
train raconteurs, and after- 

All the people who 
house and make 


callers, 
dinner speakers. 


come to -your long 











“MOTHER! 


visits are of the happy type; all noisy 
soup eaters and noisy coffee drinkers 
are happy. All the boring, all the shov- 
ing, and the crowding, and preaching, 
and reforming, and all the so-called 
entertaining, are done by happy people 
If there is anything wrong going on 
in business or -in art, you can usually 
find a happy person at the bottom of it 

So that is why I am going to put 
my shoulder to the wheel and do what 
I can to bring about a return of old 
fashioned constructive unhappiness. 

What we want is fewer people feeling 
good about themselves. 


Recipe for a Modern Novel 


NE (1) dozen assorted red lights 
One (1) set “Collected Works of 

Oscar Wilde.” 

Seven (7) Grade-A complexes. 

Three (3) nudes. 

Four (4) cases (pathological). 

Two (2) cases (gin). 

One (1) man of affairs. 

Two (2) ladies of same. 

Eleven (11) 

Nine (9) liqueurs. 

Mix ingredients and whip to frothy 
paste; serve half-baked. 


sneers 


J.K.M 
Next! 


“A JO one is ever satisfied,” complained 

the up-to-date barber gloomily 
“Take my last customer—she wanted 
a permanent bob and a boyish wave.” 





MOTHER! AN AEROPLANE HAS JUST FELL IN THE BACKYARD!” 


“NO, EDWARD. AN AEROPLANE HAS fallen.” 
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The Ku Klux 


77HEN one talks about the Ku Klux he talks about a 
lot of people, some good, some bad; all apparently 
lish in that they have taken up with a bad means to 
omplish some things they think desirable, but some 
ch more foolish than others. Really good minds seem 
be scarce among the Ku Kluxers. One may doubt if 
whole band of them includes a first-rate mind reason- 
ly well informed as to people and affairs in this world. 
ere is so much nonsense about that organization that it 
hard to discuss it seriously. At best it is credited with 
lesire to maintain in the United States the dominance of 
» breed and sentiments of the founders of the Republic. 
s members are strongly in favor of the 100 per cent. 
merican; possibly it is the leading organization of all 
se that favor that species. They do not want the 
untry overrun with newcomers. They do not want too 
iny Jews; indeed, they do not seem to want any. They 
ept the theory that the Nordics are the most valuable 
‘isting breed of man, but their great bugaboo is the 
man Catholic Church. They sit up nights to be scared 
that great organization. They do not want Catholics 
office. Their notion of improving society is to do it by 
cret oath-bound men, disguised in hoods and gowns, who 
Il visit persons whose deportment, race or religion is dis- 
proved and scare or flog them into better sentiments. 
ss 6 
WELL, now, a good many people outside of the Ku Klux 
ive a leaning towards the old American stock and want 
» have the ideals of the Fathers perpetuated in so far as 
ey are good, and are nervous about the number of Jews 
d their remarkable capacity for accumulating property, 
id the possibility of their getting financial control of the 
untry. So there are also plenty of people, millions of 
iem, who keep a jealous eye on the Roman Catholic Church 
nd do not want it to become a dominant political power 
1 the United States, and are ready to turn in and beat it 
n occasion at the polls when some issue may arise to make 
necessary. But as for going into the Ku Klux, people 
f a fair amount of sense know that Ku Klux methods are 
io cure for anything. People with a little more sense know 
hat Jews are valuable, and include a large proportion of 
ble and intelligent people, who help the development of the 
uuntry. As for the Roman Catholics, it is to be noted 
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that the scare about them prevails most in the States where 
there are not many of them in sight. In New York, Boston 
and Chicago, where they abound, they do not cause more 
than moderate apprehension. In Georgia, in Texas, in 
Indiana, where the proportion of them to the general popu- 
lation must still be pretty small, there is the most uneasiness 
about them. 
*- * * 

One thing we might as well recognize about this coun- 
try, that there are a lot of different kinds of people here 
and all factors in the making of a new race, a job which 
is in process, but hardly more than begun. You 
not like Jews, but the Jews are here, about three and a 
half millions of them, and cannot and will not be driven 
out nor disciplined by pogroms. They will have the same 
protection from the laws that other people have. Their 
virtues will make credit for them, their defects will hold 
them back. 


may 


*_ * * 


As for the Catholics, there are twenty millions or so 
of them. Does anybody think they would be better people 
if they did not have the Catholic Church? So far as re 
ligion goes, that church is a Christian Church and very 
deeply penetrated by Christianity. What scares people is 
not its religion, but its organization under foreign control. 
It is powerful and is held indeed to be the most powerful 
organization in the world. But folks have little confidence 
in the United States.and the American ideal and the Ameri 
can population who do not think that those forces will do 
more to the Roman Catholic Chufch than the Roman 
Catholic Church will do to them. Folks who think there 
are enough Catholics in the country already, and that there 
is no use of working to increase them, must be scandalized 
by the Ku Klux, for nothing could stimulate Catholic zeal 
more effectively than Ku Klux persecution. 
prevalent than anti-Catholic feeling, than anti-Jew feeling 
or anti-alien feeling is the sentiment for order and fair 
play. Get after the Catholics and you will raise up Protes- 
tant protectors for them by the million. 

* * * 


F ir more 


THE great trouble with the Ku Klux is ignorance. Cure 
that, and you cure the Klan. 


Edward S. Martin. 
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Candidate for Re-election: 1, MADAM, AM CONGRESSMAN 
BLAH; AND I STAND FOR THE POOR LABORING MAN, FIRST, 
LAST AND ALL THE TIME, 

“WELL THEN, Y’ DON’T GET my VOTE. IF Y’ WAS MARRIED 7’ 
ONE OF “EM TH’ WAY I AM, Y COULDN’T STAND FR HIM— 
NOT FR TWO SECONDs !” 


Democracy 

“I’M glad I live in a democratic country,” said Mr. Briggs, 

“where there is no snobbery and worshiping of a man 
just because he happens to have a title. Take this visit of 
this here Prince of Wales. In any other country, they'd 
be putting his picture in the papers, writing front-page 
stories about him every day, naming shirts after him, going 
in crowds just to see him step off a train, and having the 
mothers of eligible daughters swoon at the possibility of 
his dancing with their offspring.” 


Classified 


HE souvenir collector had just returned from Europe, 
and was proudly displaying his assortment of chips of 
stone and pieces of wood. 

“Wonderful lot, aren’t they?” he said. “In fact I'd have 
had what you might call a perfect trip abroad if some un- 
principled scoundrel hadn't got away with the prize bit I 
knocked off the Venus de Milo.” 


“ 


ODERN youth probably believes the message to Garcia 
concerned the pressing need of the country for a good 
five-cent cigar. 


Song to Autumn 


(With Comments) 


ALL! awake with a blaze of red 
And the firelight’s friendly glow; 

I care not if the summer’s dead. 
(With an echo: Is that so?) 

Deck your hair with a golden crown 
And your wild, bronzed limbs display 

In fevered whirl as months go down. 
(And the echo: You don’t say.) 


Fall! awake with a zestful shout 
And I pledge my earnest vow 

To dance in Bacchanalian rout. 
(With an echo: Really now?) 

Sing your songs in the autumn wood 
And I'll prance behind the faun 

As drunken, reeling satyr should. 
(And the echo: Aw! go-awn!) 


James K. McGuinness 


‘ OURIST: Prosperous community you have here. 


Native: Yes; five service stations for every punctu 
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First American Tourist (leaving for Europe): CHEER UI! 
OL’ BOY—THE FIRST TWELVE MILES ARE THE LONGEST. 


~ 


_ 
































‘ippy: I DON’T SUPPOSE YOU'D ASK A FELLER TO COME IN ‘N’ 
HAVE A DRINK, WOULD YA, I DON'T SUPPOSE? 
ky: SURE! I GOTTA ’NOTHER DIME—WHATLL YA HAVE? Skippy: GEE, THIS LOOKS Goon, 
Skippy: VL TAKE THE SAME AS YOU. BEFORE. 


Sooky: ’NOTHER ONE '0 THESE, MR. BROWN. Sooky: DON’T WAIT FOR ME—DRINK UP! 











Skippy: TRAITOR! WHY DIDN'T YA TELL ME THERE WAS 
CASTOR OIL IN IT? 
Sooky: YOU NEVER ASKED ME! 
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My Insanity 

HAVE always believed in doing the 

conventional thing, so when I killed 
Brown I decided to make insanity my 
defense. 

“It’s got to be insanity or nothing,” | 
told my lawyer, firmly. “What's the 
good of my being read about by the 
best people if they don’t recognize me 
as one of themselves?” 

So insanity we decided it should be. 

“T'll have a bunch of the best-known 
alienists in the country up here to- 
morrow,” promised my lawyer. “But 
remember, all I can do is sign them up; 
I can’t control their verdict.” 

“Right-o,” I replied cheerfully. “Just 
leave that to me.” 

The next morning group of 
famous experts arrived. I told them 
how I laughed uproariously at sub- 
titles; invested in Fuller and McGee; 
defended Congressional methods; be- 
longed to the local Rotary; and used 
the words moron, Babbitt, hundred per- 
cent., sex-appeal, primitive, go-getter, 
and high-brow on every possible occa- 
But to no avail; they insisted 
on calling me sane. Low-grade, but sane. 

“By the way,” I suddenly remarked, 
as they prepared wearily for the next 


our 


sion. 


“WHAT'S JIMMY LION DOING 


ANOTHER FALL FASHION 
FLESH-COLORED NECK PROTECTORS FOR 
THE HEAVY PARKING DATE, 


round, “as I understand it, you’re doing 
all of this purely in the interests of 
truth and justice, aren’t you? That is, 
you don’t expect my lawyer or me to 
pay you for your time?” 

With one accord they stared at me— 
then rose grimly. 

“Y-o-u-’r-e—crasy!” they said. 

Gardner Rea. 


” any revue you will find a lot of old 


jokes that are shaky on their pins and 
a lot of young women that aren't. 


Life Lines 
Tue old crack about Washingto: 
D. C., must now be revised to, “La 

in war, last in peace, and first in th 
American League.” 

JL 
This doesn’t seem to be the year whe 
men would rather be right than | 
President. 

JL 
America is a_ coffee-drinking natio1 
says a visiting Briton. Well, you can 
expect strangers to recognize the stu 
by the taste. 

JL 
Secretary Hughes says we will not in 
terfere in South American politics. He’ 
better tell that to the marines. 
: x 5 
Statistics show that Canadians are em 
grating to the United States at the rat 
of 200,000 a year. 
Perhaps they do it to escape from th 
Americans at home. 

JL 
When “Ma” Ferguson takes office, w 
may expect to hear of the Governe 
of Texas. 

eB 
The Invisible Empire is becoming mor 
invisible every day. 


WITH ALL THE LAUGHING HYENAS?” 


“HE OPENS TO-NIGHT IN A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY, AND HE’S GOING TO PLANT THOSE BOYS IN THE AUDIENCE.” 





. Clee - 


Hokumville 


\ S Cinderella drove her Rolls-Royce 
A. (she had just finished a Goldone 
ture) into Hokumville, she saw 
tched across Main Street a banner 
h the words “Reunion of Old Plots, 
24,” and the cockles of her heart were 
rmed (as they had been in so many 
els and nowhere else) at the thought 
meeting again all her old school- 
True, she had met many of 
m in Hollywood during the year, 
the censor had driven some of them 
t, and others had become highbrow. 
Hardly had she passed the work- 
p of Mr. Atkins, that kindly old 
n whose inventions, try as he would, 
er brought him in a cent until the 
t chapter, the last ree! or ten min- 
s of eleven, when she saw the Scar- 
Young Woman. She noticed at 
ce that the Scarlet Young Woman 
is looking exceedingly prosperous, 
| that the touch of pallor which had 
irked her ever since the old days 
ien every ambitious actress would go 
mile for a Camille was absent from 
r cheeks. 
“Well, if it isn’t little old Cindy!” 
ied the Scarlet Young Woman, as 
ey met and kissed. “You're looking 
and wholesome and as 


OWS. 


ist as sweet 





“pop, WHAT IS POLITICAL ECONOMY ?” 


much the dear little heroine that it's 
safe for Grandma to see as ever. What 
kind of a year did you have, Cindy?” 

“Counting books and plays and 
movies and everything, I’ve had six 
hundred and eighty-six husbands—all 
young and rich and handsome,” replied 
Cinderella with a blush. 

“I don’t see how you get away with 
it,” sighed the Scarlet Young Woman. 
“You haven't a brain in your head, 
and you certainly don’t know how to 
wear clothes.” 

“But I’m pure,” said Cinderella 
proudly. And then, wishing to spare 
her friend’s feelings, she changed the 
subject. “What kind of a year have 
you had? Had to die much?” 

“Not at all,” answered the Scarlet 
Young Woman, with satisfaction. “I've 
been on Broadway for the whole sea- 
son and all I’ve had to do at the end 
of the play was to turn on the phono- 
graph.” 

“And you weren't punished at all?’ 
cried Cinderella, shocked. 

“You wouldn't say that,” 
Scarlet Young Woman, “if you had 
heard that phonograph.” 

By this time they had come to a 
street-crossing. 


said the 


“POLITICAL ECONOMY, MY SON, IS—ER—WELL, I SUPPOSE IT’S 
NOT BUYING ANY MORE VOTES THAN ARE ACTUALLY NEEDED.” 
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Wifey (former bungalow dweller): 

EDWARD! you YOUR ! 
CATCH IT! 


FORGOT WATCH 


Cinderella. “If 
taken the left 


“Well!” exclaimed 
they haven't gone and 
turn entirely away!” 
“Nobody ever turned to the left in 
Hokumville, my dear,” said the S. Y. 
W. “Let’s have a drink.” 
Cinderella herself up. 
forget that I am pure,” she said. 
But as she watched the S. Y. W. 
enter the little blind pig that stood on 
Main Street just before the turn to 
the right, she reflected that if wicked- 


“You 


drew 


ness was going to be punished as it 
used to be, she might consider swap- 
ping a little purity for a phonograph 
herself. 

Bertram Bloch. 


Fur-Bearing Husbands 
EGGY: 
having ? 
Potty: Oh, badly enough for a new 
fur coat. 


How is your husband be- 


F hell really is paved with good in- 

tentions, there is probably some use 
for the Eighteenth Amendment after 
all. 








1924 


“While there is Life there’s Hope” 
Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


CuarRLes Dana Gipson, President 
598 Madison 


T was reasonable 
to expect of 
Mr. Davis that he 
could examine a 
case in politics, size 
it up and put it be- 





fore the court. He 
has been doing that at law this long 
time, doing it with exceptional clear- 
ness, so that one looked to him to do 
it also in politics, and he does. In his 
Omaha speech he considered the farm- 
ers and put the case for the Democrats 
before the court. 

He said in effect that the Republican 
party, since it into had 
done the dirt. Even dirt 
farmers do not like that and it was to 
them that Mr. Davis spoke. He told 
briefly had happened to the 
farmers, how they were called upon for 
food, enlarged their operations and ran 
into debt to do so, produced the food 
remarkably and when the war suddenly 
stopped were left owing money. Defla- 
tion at once began; the market fell off, 
prices of foodstuffs ran down hill, “and 
in fifteen corn and wheat producing 
states 58 per cent. of all the farmers 
either lost their farms outright or kept 
them by virtue of the leniency of their 
creditors.” 

Some of that would probably have 
happened with either party in power. 
Whether deflation was more rapid under 
Republican rule than it would have been 
with the Democrats in, Mr. Davis did 
What he said was that the 
price of wheat and corn depended upon 
the foreign market; that the Republi- 
cans blocked all efforts to 
promptly the buying power of Europe ; 
that they derided the farmers by putting 
a tariff on grain which availed noth- 
ing, and on top of that put a huge 
tariff on manufactured articles that put 
up the price of everything the farmer 


came power, 


farmers 


what 


not Say. 


restore 


hb Avenue, 
English Offices, Rolls House, 


Le Roy 
New York 
Breams Bldgs., London, E. Q 


MILER, Sec’y and Treas. 


had to buy. That is all true, and it is 
about the cleanest Democratic argument. 

Mr. Davis had a definite program for 
The Democrats, 
he ‘said, would co-operate with Europe 


helping the farmers. 


by direct official means such as would 
re-establish the farmers’ export market. 
would adjust the tariff, 
taxation, readjust and lower rail and 


They reduce 


water rates, hurry to completion inter 


national waterways systems, deve!op 


water power for cheaper fertilizers, 


stimulate by governmental activity the 
marketing movement and 
the 


needs. 


co-operative 
farmer credits suitable 
All that 
Democratic 
Democratic 
him might possibly do it all. 


secure for 


for his can be done 


and a capable President 


with a Congress to back 

Since the American Woolen Company 
passed its dividend, it has become bet- 
ter understood that even the protected 
industries are not doing any too well. 
The old theory popular with the Repub- 
licans was that in time of business- pros 
perity manufacturing people would have 
the what the farmer 
raised. Turn about is fair play. What 
has come to be important now is that 


money to buy 


the farmers should have the money to 
buy some clothes. 
Whether 


loses, his 


Candidate Davis 


campaigning is 


wins or 
the 
Irrespective of its con- 
himself he 


doing 
country good. 
sequences to 
valuable 


is using his 


time and energy to excellent 


purpose. 


down to it 


V HEN you really get 

there are three or four Coolidges. 
The 
Coolidge, 


There is 
Candidate 


President, and there is 


and Calvin, and 


perhaps also Cal. The President is un 
doubtedly a respectable figure. Ther: 
is very little temptation, even in th 
heat of the campaign, to speak of hin 
otherwise than with respect. One's atti 
tude to the Republican candidate is mor 
critical. Indeed it ought to be mor 
critical, for a candidate is up for inspec 
tion and it is the duty of us inspector 
to take notice of him and see what wi 
can, and not pass by faults if we se 
any. Then there is Calvin, a Vermont 
Yankee, a character whom the publi 
regards with undoubted indulgence. I: 
likes to think the best of Calvin. Th 
laconic quality of Vermont exemplifie: 
in Mr. Coolidge is highly acceptable t: 
many people who are tired of word 
Finally there is Cal, the more or les 
impish lodger that inhabits the cruste: 

They say that Mr. Coolidg 
the suitable chatte 
to his intimates as fast as any one. | 


Calvin. 
when time is can 
is Cal, the inner sprite, that chatters 

When you are talking about thes 
single out the on 
you mean. Call him by his right nam 
the 
Republican used “President's Speech « 


Coolidges try to 


For example: when Springfiel 
Acceptance” as the title of an editoria 
not mistaken, to b 
talking 
was the Candidate’s speech of accept 


discourse it 
but 


was 


sure, what it was about 


It was Candidate Coolidge wh 
was talking rather than President Cool 


ance, 


idge. Try to get these differences right 
When you mean The President do no 
say Cal. When you mean Cal do not 
President. When 
the Candidate do not speak reverent); 
of him as the man at 


say The you mea! 
present on thx 
job, and when you mean Yankee Calvin 
make it evident. 





AINE went Republican with mod 
M | 


erate emphasis. The excuse give! 
by the Tribune was that Candidate Pat 
tangall over-emphasized the Klan issu 
and while he got a lot of fron 
the Roman Catholic French Canadians 
he failed to the votes of all the 
Democrats. Possibly, in some localities ; 


votes 
get 


but the total vote was very big and 
the Democrats got their share of it. 
The more the Maine election is exam- 
ined, the less light it sheds on states 
of mind elsewhere. 


E. S. Martin. 
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Getting Better, Thanks ! 


HE puzzling problem of war and its motivation is 
typified in two of the plays recently left on the beach 
by the backwash of the World War: “Nerves” and “What 
Price Glory?” Each is sincere, and each, in a way, is 
true, but in the cold, gray dawn of the decade after, one 
looks embarrassingly sleeveless ard the other rich in the 


truth which has been guaranteed to make men free. 

“Nerves” shows the war as it was shown in Town and 
Country, as a Yale and Harvard final-club. The hero 
is tapped for membership in a privately endowed aviation 
unit much as he was tapped for Bones at New Haven. 
It was a war in which nobody was a private, in which 
the stigma attached to non-participation was social rather 
than civic, and where every one in the A.E.F. was hand- 
some and a Deke. 

It is very easy to sneer at “Nerves,” especially as Messrs 
Farrar and Benét have filled it with Yale talk which will 
cheer up many a Harvard man in the audience depressed 
over the recent disastrous athletic season. But it would be 
idle to maintain that it does not represent a very important 
phase of war psychology, perhaps the most important to 
be met by workers for peace, or that the picture of the war 
which it offers is spurious. 

If Messrs. Farrar and Benét want to write a play show- 
ing a side of the war which really did exist, no one has 
the right to say them nay, any more than any one has 
a right to keep Messrs. Anderson and Stallings from show- 
ing the other side. The only ones with a legitimate kick 
against the authors of “Nerves” are the members of the 
Yale Alumni Association. 


SE EE 


INCE “What Price Glory?” is much more of a play 

dramatically than “Nerves,” it is perhaps unfair to 
accept its lesson with more credence. But to the rank and 
file of ex-service men, as well as to the rank and file of 
ex-non-combatants, it will ring true long after “Nerves” 
has been deposited in the storehouse. It shows the war 
as it came to a company of marines, an eight-dollar-a-week 
job, with all its crusading glory subordinated to a fight 
between two drunken leathernecks over a French barmaid 
Its talk is true-talk and does not include the words “dem- 
ocracy” or “doing his bit.” Its ingredients are mud, blood 
and blasphemy, and it will offend the members of the 
American Defense Society. It may even offend General 
Wood, hardened campaigner as he is. Seven years ago 
it would have landed Messrs. Anderson and Stallings in 
Leavenworth, except for the fact that Mr. Stallings was 





busy in France with the Marines himself, at the cost of 
a leg. As acted by Louis Wolheim and William Boyd 
and an excellent company of privates, the play takes on 
an atmosphere. of truth which, in conjunction with the 
spark which the authors have put there, blazes forth at 
times into unquestionable greatness. 
2 ABABA 
PP SF OT WS 

5 pains the early-season congestion in the theatre, we 

must group the shining-faced newcomers in classes. 
Under the heading “Not Half Bad” would come “The 
Tantrum” and “The Haunted House.” As a matter of 
fact, we enjoyed them both: “The Tantrum” chiefly because 
of Roberta Arnold’s tempestuous characterization, and “The 
Haunted House” because of Wallace Eddinger and Den- 
man Maley, the latter unforgetable as the sheriff who was 
constantly fainting with a weak moan every time blood 
was even mentioned. It was also gratifying to see John 
Irwin make the Tramp not only high!y amusing but facially 
a replica of Edward Bok. If all the new plays were as 
diverting as “The Tantrum” and “The Haunted House,” 
we should have no kick at all. 


al tba 


ITHER we are laughing easier in our advancing age, 








or musical comedies are getting funnier. “Be Your- 
self” handed us a big laugh, and it wasn’t the first one 
this season, either. It is not surprising that we broke 
down at “Be Yourself,” however, for we have never seen 
Jack Donahue or G. P. 


book by Messrs. Kaufman and Connelly is pretty sure to 


Huntley when we didn’t, and a 


tickle what our old family doctor used to call our “risibil- 
ities.” The music, which is by the team of Gensler and 
Schwarzwald, is often exceedingly nice, and while the pro- 
duction leaves something (about a Public Libraryful, in 
fact) to be desired, the genera] effect is that of a good 
evening. 

We yield to no one in admiration for Miss Queenie 
Smith, whose pert face and thrilling dancing would make 
any show worth while for us, but we doubt very much 
whether those people who shout “brava” (and probably 
“bravo”) at her are impelled so much by an irresistible 
desire to shout as by a fairly well-thought-out desire to 
be heard shouting “brava” at something. As a general 
thing, people who shout “brava” wear long, black ribbons 
on their eyeglasses and raise their hands very high when 
they applaud. 

Robert Benchley. 





























Owing to the time 
newspapers the 


More or Less Serious 


All God’s Chillun Got Wings. Greenwich 
Village—Eugene O’Neill’s only fairly inter- 
esting tragedy of miscegenation, containing 
a good performance by Pau! Robeson. 

Cobra. Longacre—What the Wife and the 
Friend did when the Husband went to Phila- 
delphia, made into practically a new story 
by excellent acting. 

Conscience. 
week. 

The Green Beetle. K/aw—Chinese thriller 
which is all right if you don’t mind having 
your.dr2ama intoned at you. 


Belmont—To be reviewed next 


Hassan. Knickerbocker—To be reviewed 
later. 
Havoc. Maxine Elliott’s—British war play 


mold but somehow interesting. 
Hudson—To be 


of familiar 
High Stakes. 
next week. 


The Mask and the Face. 


reviewed 


Bijou—To be 


reviewed next week. 

Minnick. Booth—To be reviewed next 
week. 

The Miracle. Century—You have never 
seen anything like it before. 

My Son. Princess—To be reviewed later. 

Nerves. Comedy—Reviewed in this issue. 

Rain. Gaiety—Jeanne Eagels in a_ play 
which should be seen at least once before 


starting in on the new season’s offerings. 


Schemers. Nora Bayes—To be reviewed 
later. 

Thoroughbreds. Vanderbilt—To be re 
viewed next week. 

What Price Glory? Plymouth—Reviewed 


in this issue. 

White Cargo. Daly’s—The morale of the 
white man in conflict with the tropical sun, 
resulting in a complete knockout for the 
tropical sun. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—The 
which made Edwin Booth famous. 

The Best People. Lyceum—The same old 
1egular-dinner 

The Easy Mark. 
lorget. 

Expressing Willie. Forty-Eighth St.—A 
smooth performance of a facile and entertain- 
ing comedy. 

Fata Morgana. Garrick—Moon-calf_ love 
made into a pretty serious thing by Emily 
Stevens, 

The Haunted House. 

Reviewed in this issue, 

Izzy. Broadhurst 


play 


Thirty-Ninth St.—We 


George M. Cohan’s 


To be reviewed later. 


Pigs. Littl—To be reviewed next week. 
The Show-Off. Playhouse—A home-play 
and a characterization which should stand 


at the head of the list for a long time. 
Strange Bedfellows. Henry Miller’s—Don't 
get your hopes up from the title. It’s about 
politics. 
The Tantrum. Cort—Reviewed in this issue. 
The Werewolf. Forty-Ninth St.—Mildly 
amusing sex games. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 
Be Yourself. 


this issue. 


The Chocolate Dandies. 


colored show 


Sam H. Harris—Reviewed in 


Colonial—The new 


it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Le Coq d'Or. 
later. 

Dear Sir. 
later, 

The Dream Girl. Ambassador—Vanilla nut 
sundae, with Fay Bainter. 

Grand Street Follies. Neighborhood—A re- 
vue which you can enjoy while maintaining 
your self-respect. 

Greenwich Village Follies. Shubert—To be 
reviewed later, 

I'll Say She Is. 
which we started 
stopped yet. 

Kid Boots. Sclwyn—-Looks like a hit for 
Eddie Cantor and his boys and girls. 

Marjorie. Forty-Fourth St.—A_ generally 
satisfactory musical comedy, with Elizabeth 
Hines, Andrew Tombes and Skeet Gallagher. 


Frazsee—To be reviewed 


Times Square—To be reviewed 


Casino—The 
laughing 


show at 
and haven’t 


No Other Girl. Morosco—Pretty music and 
the personally pleasing Helen Ford and Eddie 
Buzzell. 


The Passing Show. 
reviewed next week. 


Ritz Revue. 


Winter Garden—To be 


Ritz—To be reviewed later 


Rose Marie. Imperial—To be 


later. 


Scandals of 1924. 
Sitting pretty 


reviewed 


Apollo—George White 
with an excellent revue. 

_ Stepping Stones. G/lobe—The Stone family 
right back where it left off. 

Top Hole. 


Fulton—To be reviewed later. 


Vanities of 1924. Music Box—To be re- 
viewed next week. 
Ziegfeld Follies. New Amsterdam—The 


rince was lucky to be able to see Will 
Rogers without attending the rest of the show. 
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Joe, | wanta tellya 
th’ acts arict. Lookut these 
press notices, Now in Ohio, 
they hadda put chairs on th’ stage. 
They're laughin’ yet. In Pontiac, Mich., 


to closin’ position. We took five 
bows a coulda forced the sixth 


















Of course Mr. Shubert 
called me up about the lead 
in their new road show, but | 
after Monday matinee they put us next \ already had this offer to work in Stock (| 

\ Joplin, Mo. Besides 1 wouldnt 
work for the Shube-ts 


Yeh, were booked 
Solid, 48 weeks on th’ 
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Worst Season 

in the history 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF FAMOUS CLUBS 
N. V. A. DAY AT THE LAMBS 





rf if 4 
MM y 
DANGEROUS CURVE 
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Motor Cop: WELL, COME ON NOW, WHOSE FAUL1 
WAS IT? 
l‘irst Motorist: "TWASN'T NOBODY'S FAULT. WE 
WERE BOTH TRYING TO READ ALL THE DAMNED 
“SAFETY FIRST’ SIGNS 


My Husband Says 


HAT divorce will become a lost art when married 

people like the same religion, music, drama and travel. 

3ut I think it wouldn’t matter much, for everybody at- 
tends the church where there is the best music, and he 
perfectly adores Charlie Chaplin and opera while I prefer 
Mrs. Fiske and hurdy-gurdy, and the man comes to our 
alley much oftener than opera, but we never quarrel 
about it. 

Of course, we are both fond of travel. 

Mrs. Walker says you simply can’t drag her husband out 
of their own backyard, except when he camps in the old 
morris chair, but she doesn't mind that so much, for she 
positively abhors the design in the upholstery. 

She says she is crazy to travel and took a trip to New 
York with a friend, and it broadened her viewpoint to the 
snapping point, and she hopes she will never lay eyes on 
her again as long as she lives. But she says one meets 
such nice people when traveling. 

L. Blanche Simpson. 


A Sop’s Fable 


NCE upon a time there was a man who knew all the 
words of “The Star-Spangled Banner.” 
He was Francis Scott Key. 


The Village Bootlegger 
URROUNDED by prosperity 
The fat bootlegger stands; 
A useful sort of guy is he, 
With all the well-known brands— 
There's “Gordon’s,” “Haig,” and “Black 
and White,” 
Distilled by his own hands. 


He dresses well, he’s spick and span, 
A credit to his race, 

But ‘neath a solemn mask there lurks 
A smiling, happy face. 

And you could smile as well as he 
At eighty bucks a case. 


He goes on Sunday to the kirk, 
I really don’t know why! 
And ofttimes in the midst of prayer 
He'll breathe a mournful sigh, 
He thinks how rotten was his life 
Before we voted dry. 
W. J. Jackman. 


Fame in the Making 
UTHOR’S FRIEND: What did you do with the money 
you received from the magazine? 
AvutHor: I spent it buying complimentary copies for 
friends. 


DD perfect similes: As idle as a horse doctor in De 
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The Kid: oH, BOY, WHAT A CHIN FOR NAPKINS! 





UNRISE,” by Marie Van Vorst 
(Dodd, Mead), is the kind of 
book of which, if take it to the 
you find yourself reading 


you 
hairdresser’s, 
the opening paragraphs over and over 
again before turning the page without 
realizing then what you have 
read. It jumps from Blazeville, 
to Rome, Italy, in one 
going into some detail about what Oli- 
little 
things he 


even 
lowa, 
chapter after 


ver, the hero, remembered as a 
boy and the beautiful 
would keep with him 

Rome, Oliver, 
mat, falls for a Principessa who is the 
talk of all the old hens’ luncheon tables 
these women with a “fatal, 
hideous charm for men,” who wear 
their hair in a fashion which few, etc., 
etc. Even a cardinal follows her about, 
and stays to luncheon en famille. Oddly 
enough, the Principessa takes more or 
less of a shine to Oliver, which is be- 
yond my philosophy, inasmuch as he is a 
bone-rimmed spectacled poet with rude 
manners and an unpleasant disposition. 


always. In 
as a rising young diplo- 


—one of 


But nothing comes of it except a kiss 


or two, and the story ends with Oliver’ 


motoring to Blazeville from Chicago 
“Sunrise” seems written at a great dis- 
tance from the realities. 
AST year I enthused over “Heart’s 
Blood,” by Ethel M. Kelley. Her 
novel this season is “Wings” (Knopf), 


and in it she has pinned one of the 
younger intelligentsia—a “literary” man 
—to a piece of poster board and handed 
the reader a microscope without a single 
flaw. In a day when themes are at a 
premium, she has subjected a familiar 
species to novel and interesting treat- 
ment. It is a perfect study of a humor- 
less highbrow with a _ superiority 
complex, who in spite of all his shoul- 
der-shrugging thinks the Apollo Belve- 
dere is in Florence. The three women 
who have meant the most in his life are 
excellently done. The book begins with 
an epilogue (stet!) written by the 
débutante whom he is going to marry, 
and reveals her charm and 
and integrity*to such an extent that the 
reader feels as if he would like to leap 
into the pages and save her from the re- 
fined brute. 

By the way, I needn't have bothered 
to write all that. I could simply have 
said that after reading “Wings,” | 
turned to the beginning and read it 
straight through again. What better 
notice could any author ask for? 


freshness 


VERY time I read a mystery at 

night, I turn off the light with 
misgivings. The articles of furniture 
assume sinister, shapes, and 
the slightest flap of awning or curtain 
convinces me that one of the desperate 


characters I have just quitted is trying 


shadowy 


THE FREEDOM OF THE PRESS 


to get in. 
conquering 
am sure 


I should have gone about 
this fear long ago, for I 


its persistence is what caused 
the people in the apartment over me to 
shout, “Help! 


than an 


Police!” less 
hour had put 
J. S. Fletcher's new one, “The 
Kissed Hill” (Doran). Of 
real burglar upstairs got 
the silverware, 


Burglars ! 
after | down 
Heaven 
course, the 
nothing but 
whereas Mr. Fletcher's 


thugs were after diamonds and other 


gems of purest ray serene which they 
knew were hidden in the isolated cottage 
had 
week-end. An 
exciting forty-eight hours was had by 


all. 


to which a pair of honeymooners 


foolishly gone for a 


ADAME CLAIRE,” by 
Ertz (Appleton), is one of those 
pleasant little books which are too good 
to be true and yet 
irritants to the 


Susan 


welcome counter 


photographic realism 
of our younger and sterner school. It 
is all about a charming old woman who 
keeps setting her various children and 
grandchildren straight with humor and 
understanding and manages at the same 
time to write 
beau whom she hasn't seen for 


long letters to an old 
twenty 
years. What is more, he answers them. 
when a 
is the 


be Xt yk. 
Warwick. 


That correspondence, in a day 
picture postal is a surprise, 


thing 


most 
in the 
Diana 


remarkable 
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The Business Primer 
THE OF-FICE BOY 
H, look you at the Of-fice Boy, 
He noth-ing knows of earth-ly joy; 
All call-ers, of what-ev-er sizes, 
He most se-vere-ly cat-e-chis-es: 
Your name, your er-rand, eke your age 
(‘Twill do no good for you to rage), 
\nd if to see the Boss you hope, 
His on-ly an-swer is a “Nope!” 








THE STE-NOG-RA-PHER 
[ here would call your no-tice, please, 
Un-to the Pound-er of the Keys; 
Ste-nog-ra-pher”—don’'t ever flout one, 
No of-fice is com-plete with-out one. 
\l-though she comes in late, it’s true, 
She'll stay un-til she’s near-ly through; 
Her spe-cies—may a pun a-vail?— 

ls al-ways dead-ly with the mail. 

A. C. M. Aszsoy, Jr. 


Nes: Props Diary 


Lay 





September late, pondering how 
23rd much there is in the world 
of which I have but faint, 

definite conceptions, not being abso- 
itely what a 
Nordic is, except that the name does 
mmehow Gertrude Atherton 
Chisholm, home from 
[urope, did come for luncheon, bring- 
ng me a tooled 
n incentive to such a laggard in cor- 
espondence as I, 


certain, for instance, 
connote 
» me....Lila 
fine portfolio as 
but rich gifts wax 
prove unkind, and 
vhen she asked me if my hair was not 
etting darker, I could have 
; : 

he bibelot at her then and there. 


oor when givers 


hurled 
But 











“AND HOW ARE YOU LITTLE GENTLEMEN ENJOYING THE 
PICTURE EXHIBIT?” 
“ROTTEN | THERE AIN’T NO JOKES UNDER ANY OF ’EM!” 

























































NOW READY 


CAMPAIGN ORATORS WILL PLEASE WRITE FOR PARTICULARS 


I merely told her to take her teeth out 
of me, and we fell a-talking of the 
psychology of steamer presents, L. con- 
fiding that she had liefer find a dozen 
cartons of potato chips in her cabin 
than all the pink roses and fancy fruit 
in the world. That will suit your beau 
C. Anson, I said, C. being famed for 
his parsimony. Poor C.! He’s half 
Scotch, you know, quoth Lila. He is 
all Scotch by this time, I responded. 
He has made up the 
other half by absorp- 
tion. But L. did not 
think much of the 
jest. 


September <i sie’ 
24th ' 


sho w- 
ing Sam the fine 


new purse for which 
I laid out sixty-five 
doilars, defending its 
cost on the ground 
that the needlepoint 
square could be used 
for a bag on some 
(Continued on 


page 29) 





Undesirable Aliens 
(Jf one may judge by the reception 
recently accorded to Luis Angel Firpo.) 
LEOPATRA. 
Julius Czsar. 
Benvenuto Cellini. 
George Sand. 
Will Shakespeare. 
Mary Stuart. 
Lord Nelson. 
But—Henry the 
perfectly acceptable. 


The Perfect Football Coach 


E selects the players while letting 


would be 


Eighth 


the campus celebrities imagine they 
have a hand in it. He plans the strat- 
egy, at the same time making the in- 
fluential alumni believe they are doing 
it. He arranges such a schedule that 
if his team wins it will appear to have 
accomplished the impossible, while if it 
the critics will 
have won. 

He is the perfect coach. 

college has discovered him. 


loses say none could 


Too bad no 


HE noblest work of fiction—an hon- 
est politician. 


24 
Bobbed 


“TQ APUNZEL! Rapunzel! 
Let down your golden hair!” 
“I'm sorry, sir,” the maiden cried, 

“But it simply isn’t there.” 


a. &. iz. 


The Scandal Shop 


(The specialisation of industry has 
reached its height. Gossip, that most 
alluring of all commodities, its no 
longer dispensed gratis over telephones 
and in surreptitious conversations, but 
has been placed upon a solid commer- 
cial basis, and is being retailed in one 
of The Avenue’s greatest department 
stores. The scene of the following is 
laid near the entrance to the elevators.) 


IRST SHOPPER: Where do I go 
to get the low-down on Mrs. Gaye- 
Dx gee, please ? 
FLOORWALKER: Society 
aisles to the right, madam. 
SeconpD SuHoprer: Could you tell me 
if you have anything on Fritzi Fragile 


leaders two 


to-day? 
FLOORWALKER: Yes 
There’s an exceptional bargain sale on 


indeed, madam. 
movie queens now going on in the base- 
ment. 

Tuirp SHOPPER: Say, mister, Hester 
Blowitz has been talkin’ about me, an’ 
I wanna get even on her. Where do 
=— 

FLOORWALKER: Neighborhood dirt on 
the third floor rear, ma’am. 

FourTH Say, I see by the 
papers that gonna 
apply for—— 

FLOORWALKER: 


SHOPPER: 
Roxanna Reno is 
Don't 
thing you see in the papers, lady. Au- 
thentic information on divorcées may 


believe every- 


be had on the eleventh floor. 

FirtH SuHorper: Psst! Please don't 
breathe a word of it, but I just heard 
from somebody who ought to know 
that 

FLoorwALKER: Go to our purchasing 
department. Top floor. 

StxtH SHoprer: My good man, has 
anything been heard recently concern- 
ing the Dowager Mrs. Whuf? 

FLOORWALKER: Antiques, 
skeletons and sleeping dogs next floor. 

SEVENTH SHoprer: Mister, I been 
married eighteen years and I’m getting 
kind of sick of it. Hasn't anything 
ever been said about my wife? 

FLooRWALKER: Ah, sir, you 
come to exactly the right place. 


family 


have 
Take 

















SHOES 


the stairs on the left for our Depart- 
ment of Circumstantial Evidence and 
Groundless Suspicions. Any clerk 
there will direct you to our Home- 
wrecking counter. The most complete 
line of goods in the city. 

Tip Bliss. 


A Few Touches 
HE finishing ————— 


“A skin you love to 
The common 
“One 
whole world kin.” 
“Say, old man, could you lend me 
five for a few days?” 


of nature makes the 


ACROSS THE 


Unavoidable 


ARY: I hear that the shy Mr. 
Ruddy was in an automobile ac- 
cident. 
Jane: Yes—Betty Cuddle 
him off a country road. 
Mary: I didn’t know she drove a 
car. 
JANE: She doesn’t. 
ride with him. 


crowded 


She went for a 


MAN'S troubles are merely com 
parative. 
During the summer he is crazy with 
the heat, while throughout the winter 
he is crazier with the heater. 

















PARFUM “EMERAUDE 


+ CO) | Y 





/ P / 
5 na 1ce800~8 > an 2 9$92997,4.2 
ier 777 ysle 7 Y, the fire 2é Stharige- 
¢ c 4 ‘ 


> of } / 
NESS of the Emerald —te 


. ? ; ara ’ - £ > ” = ad 
infinite fascination oY We ever 


77EW Parfum Emeraude 2S 


different f a each woman, accenl- 
ng-her sebarate personality 
ing-her SEPA? ile PE s ily 


with arresting significance 
© & ~ 


.FUM EMERAUDE — ESS 
E.FACE POWDER 
HAIR. LOTION 
JD SACHET 


Address “Dept. L-9” for 


“THE ART OF PERFUMING’ 
a booklet subtl y describing types of women 
and their expressive perfumes-on request 

ee WS ie 
74 (fifth Alvenue “New York 


CANADA — $5 MCGill College Ave Montrea 














“The Iron Horse” 


HE producers of “The Iron Horse” 
started out with a worthy idea in 
mind (the idea was to provide another 
“epic” which should be as great a 
financial clean-up as “The Covered 
Wagon”); that they failed to carry it 
out is due to frightfully slipshod dra- 
matic construction. 

“The Iron Horse” tells us of the days 
when hardy pioneers were pushing rail- 
road tracks across the then open spaces 
so that film stars would ultimately be 
able to travel 
New York in comfort. It was a great 
work—as heroic, in its commercial way, 
as that of the venturers along the Ore- 
gon Trail—and it deserved a great pic- 
ture. 


from Los Angeles to 


There are moments when “The Iron 
Horse” threatens to achieve greatness, 
but these moments are fleeting. As a 
whole, the picture makes almost no 
scenes, episodes and situations 
(some of them highly meritorious in 
themselves) are hurled together with 
utter disregard of continuity. 

One character appears, unintroduced, 
and then another is dragged forward 
with the sub-title, “His brother.” One 
expects Joe Cook to step out at this 
point and ask, “How’s your uncle?” 

It’s all very confusing. 


sense ; 


DON’T know why I have so much 
trouble with William Fox’s pro- 
In all my fifty-three years 
as a movie critic (remember, a man is 
as old as he feels), I’ve seen a great 
many Fox super-specials, and I can re- 
call only two of them that were any- 
thing better than terrible—viz., “A Con- 
necticut Yankee in King Arthur’s 
Court” and “If Winter Comes.” These 
and the Tom Mix pictures and some of 
Clyde Cook’s and Al St. John’s old 
comedies have received praise in this 
department; but when I think what I 
have said of “Nero,” “Monte Cristo,” 


ductions. 


wien * 


NT DRAMA 


“Silver Wings” and “The Temple of 
Venus,” cold beads of perspiration start 
out all over my typewriter. 

Possibly I’m prejudiced, but for the 
life of me I can’t think why. 


“Little Robinson Crusoe” 


| his latest picture, “Little Robinson 

Crusoe,” Jackie Coogan gives cause 
for alarm to those of us who have been 
acting as his unpaid press agents since 
Charlie Chaplin introduced 
“The Kid.” He is turning smart. He 
is being converted into another Baby 
Peggy. 

This is awful—and must be stopped. 
The depreciation of Jackie 


him in 


Coogan 


ff 
oa 


a= \ 


"~~ 


THE ONLY MOTION PICTURE ACTRESS LIV- 
ING THAT HAS NOT BEEN PICKED BY SIR 
JAMES BARRIE TO PLAY Peter Pan. 


would constitute one of the major 
tragedies of history. 
“Little 


loid musical comedy about a boy who 


Robinson Crusoe” is a cellu 


is cast away on a fabulous tropical 
island and deified by the local cannibals 
At the moment when he is about to be 
served up as a relish in a native ban 
discovers a radio instrument 
and who — should 
“S O S” but the 
rines? 

It is Princeton 
Club plot, and sufficiently 
oped. 
pared with Jackie Coogan himself. If 
he is to become just a cute little comic, 


quet, he 
respond to his 
United States Ma- 


Triang| 
well devel 


a typical 


But this is unimportant as com 


then my resigaation is in order. Even 
a critic can’t get along without a few 


illusions. 


“Lily of the Dust” 


HE first few scenes of 
Dust” overflow with flashy drama, 


“Lily of me 


and the spectator is justified in expect- 
ing great things of the ensuing picture. 
Unfortunately, “Lily of the Dust” fails 
utterly to maintain its initial pace 

It is a transcription of Sudermann’s 
directed by Dimitri 
Buchowetzki and played by Pola Negri 
Both of them 
neither has received much ‘support from 
the scenario department. 

Similar 
other members of the cast—Ben Lyon, 
Noah Beery and Raymond Griffith; all 
of whom perform effectively until their 
characterizations 
overdrawn. 


“Song of Songs,” 


have done well, but 


burdens are imposed upon 


become grotesquely 


LL things considered, the film sup- 
ply this summer has been woefully 
mediocre, but here it is fall and maybe 
Will H. Hays will relax his campaign 
for Bigger and Better Things 
enough to permit the production of a 

few good pictures. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 


long 








Is Velie’s Greatest Triumph 


Never before has there been offered to you 


so much of grace and beauty and luxury— 
so much of quality and individuality for so 
little money. 





Note the distinctive character of the lines—the richness of 
the enamel finish—the soft velour upholstery—the plate 
glass windows. 


The seating arrangement that enables you to get in or out 
of back seat without disturbing front ceat passengers — 


Examine the sturdy Velie-built airplane type motor—six 
cylinders, valve-in-the-head — full fifty horse power — 


The new springs specially designed for balloon tire equipment 
—the new steering gear insuring extreme ease of control — 


Five beautiful New Velie models are 
now on display in Velie showrooms— 


Full Balloon Tires, Lockheed four-wheel 
hydraulic brakes, 118-inch wheelbase. 








Write for the Velie Book 
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Our Black Watch 


{Zz gc 
—< 

ay S AT 1S§RS AVI NvLLv : During the war a Colonel came to a 
t\ i -a- YZ crossroads guarded by a Negro soldier. 


ee : PER (Fs Bb 32. = Fee “Where does this road go?” he asked. 


“T don’t know, Cunnel.” 











Knocking-Off Time “And where does this other road 
- . , 
A Cockney workman was taking home — tk -¢ 1” 
with him some pieces of timber which cae. <siite ‘eal a3 O90 
he had wrapped up in newspaper. “aa be pico ae tang Cc 
Another workman hailed him with. H a ae aa cap yo 
“*Ullo, Bill, takin’ ‘ome your ’ome reece pase Pe yen bay e me and don’t 
ie c 7 ther. 
work ?”—Sketch (London). — pape ae ‘ 
—Corey, in Louisville Courier-Journal. 
The Shock Absorbers Di Readi 
A circus features a strong man who ER CSS 


“He’s a student of Ottoman literature.” 

“Oh; I suppose he reads Yahya Beg, 
and Prince Jem, and Nejati, and Shemsi 
Pasha, and all those?” 

“No. He reads Snappy Stories and 
the Cosmopolitan.”—Akron Times. 


can stop a motor-car traveling at fifty 
miles an hour. Many pedestrians have 
been known to do this, but it wears them 
out in time.—Punch. 


Alone with the Car 


“Why don't men have ‘dens’ any more ?” 








“Because they have to spend all their Y LittLe Girt (as resplendent young 
spare time in the garage, and like it woman passes): Just look, Mummy, 
better.” —St. Louis Globe-Democrat. “SEE HERE, CYPRIAN, WHEN YOU there’s an escaped mannequin! 

= GO OUT WITH ME, DON’T ASSUME —Humorist (London). 

A Jutes VeRNE of to-day would have THAT RAFFISH AIR ad A CHEAP oe 
to write a prophetic romance entitled, BOHEMIAN. Wuat we wish to know is whether 
“Around the World on Eighty Gallons.” —Le Journal Amusant (Paris). officers who direct the death ray will 








—Brooklyn Eagle. wear spurs.—Detroit Free Press. 
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* ROAlaanee 


The joy of traveling in winter — 
and finding spring! To revel in 
the sun-brightened gardens of 
the Mediterranean — or the 
Caribbean. 

You meet leisurely voyagers who find 


the little-known beauties — and avoid 
the beaten tracks. 


Mediterrancan — White Star liner 
Adrictic, Jan. 7; Feb. 26. Red Star liner 
Lapland, ~ 17; March 8. Duration 
47 days. Ily planned itinerary. 







to the date of issue to be affected. 








“Dome of the Rock,” 
Jerusalem, believed 
to have been erect- 

ed by oa Omar, 

1. 


Typically rugged 
hillside, Martin- 
ique, 


West Indies— White Star liner Megan- 
tic, 30-day cruise among islands of 
Caribbean, Panama nal, Havana. 
Sailing Jan. 22; Feb. 25, 1925. 

For detailed information address 
Cruise Department, No. 1 Broadway, 
New York, the company’s offices else- 
where or any authorized steamship 
agent. 


RED STAR LINE 
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Next Week— 
CHICAGO NUMBER 


(Dedicated to all Chicagoans, 
whether they happen to live in New 
York, N. Y., New Orleans, La., Los 
Angeles, Calif., or even in Chicago, III.) 


Ring Lardner, the famous local boy, is 
represented in this number; so is Frank- 
lin P. Adams. 


The cover is by John Held, Jr. 


Ellison Hoover has done an impression 
of Chicago from the viewpoint of one 
who has never been there. Ralph Barton 
has designed an old print of the city in 
pre-Columbian days, with explanatory 
text by Robert Benchley. 


Percy L. Crosby’s “Skippy” is happily 
present. Gluyas Williams has piciured 
the sufferings of a self-conscious man in 
the diner on the 20th Century Limited. 


There are plenty more included: Baron 
Ireland, Oscar Fred Howard, Dorothy 
Parker, Don Herold, James K. McGuin- 
ness, T. S. Sullivant, Baird Leonard, 
Alice Harvey and Bertram Bloch—/o 
name a heaping teaspoonful. 


It will be a GREAT NUMBER. 
OBEY THAT IMPULSE 


at any news-stand 
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Sure Way to Get 
Rid of Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails 
to remove dandruff completely, and that 


is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it 
entirely. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp and rub it 
in gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dissolve 
and entirely destroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 
you may have. 

* You will find, too, that all itching of 
the scalp will stop instantly, and your 
hair will be lustrous, glossy, silky and soft, 
and look and feel a hundred times better. 

You can get Liquid Arvon at any 
drug store, and a four ounce bottle is all 
you will need. This simple remedy has 
never been known to fail. 


LIQUID ARVON 




















Makes a Man Wish 
He Had Two Chins 


Barbasol produces 
such a silky shave. 
And easy—well! No 
brush. No rub-in. 


Just the blade and 
Barbasol. You try it 
—three times—ac- 
cording to directions. 
35c and 65c tubes. 








/ The 
7 Barbasol 
4 Co. 


/ Indianapolis, 
4 Ind. 


/ Please mail me 
/ your Free Trial 
4 Tube of Barbasol. 








For Modern Shaving 





Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from page 23) 


futureday. Or for arug for your bath- 
room, the wretch added. There are some 
matters of which men know naught, 
but in which it is best sometimes for a 
woman to hold her peace... . All a-flutter 
this day over the arrival of a great 
package from C. Dodds, hoping it was 
something handsome he had sent me 
from Europe, but it was the painting 
of a life-size Madonna on a Turkish 
towel, the most horrible thing that 
ever I saw in my life, so I must now 
admit that he is one up in our battle of 
exchanging rococo presents. <A car- 
toon after Murillo—long after, read 
the card....Greatly annoyed all the 
evening by the trillings of the colora- 
tura who has recently moved into our 
neighborhood. She may sing like a 
bird, but I had liefer hear the bird. 


September Maida Lee in to see me this 
25th morning, and she did tell 
me that she had bought a 
book on palmistry and discovered there- 
in what it is in her hand that sooth- 
sayers have always been silent upon 
namely, several accidents and a violent 
death. So now she is_ undecided 
whether or not to keep hoarding her 
money against an old age which she 
may never achieve. M. stopped to 
luncheon, eating nothing whatsoever of 
consequence, stating that she had 
gained so much flesh recently that when 
she first heard of “So Big” she had 
hastened to read it to find out if she 
were the subject of it....To a great 
shop in the afternoon to buy in the 
live-stock department some white mice 
for an urchin of my acquaintance, and 
whilst I was leaning idly on a glass 
counter, I chanced to glance down and 
beheld a boa constrictor beneath my 
elbows. Whereupon I was so upset that 
I thought seriously of ascending to 
cancel Ned Peebles’s charge account. 


Baird Leonard. 


Why I Almost Joined the Lucy 
Stone League 


“THERE'S no use talking, when a 
woman gets these freak modern no- 
tions into her head it’s good-by home 
and mother.” 

“She’s crazy; she only thinks she 
wants her freedom.” 

“What’s to become of the kiddies 
with no ‘missus’ around the house?” 

“You don’t suppose they really mean 
it, do you? Why, all they’re lookin’ 
for is the advertising.” 

“Girls used to be proud of the name 
their husbands gave them. Take the 
wife, for instance——” 

“T’'d like to attend one of their meet- 
ings for just about five minutes—I’d 
knock a little sense into them.” 

F. W. 









































Exguisrre MORSELS 
of Vanilla Chocolate, 
wrapped in pure tin 


foil. Delicious as 
sun-ripened fruit. A 
delightful food-con- 
fection for the entire 
family. Tempting to 
the last piece. 


If your dealer cannot supply you, send * 
$1.00 for a pound box. 


h 
Pho Bs 


H. O. Wiusur & Sons, Inc., Phila., Pa. 
Makers of Wilbur's Cocoa 


* TRADE MARK REGISTERED U.S. PATENT OFFICE 
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Letting Reedsdale 
Smokers Tell It 


oM CHICAGO, ILL.: “Eureka! I 

have found it, ‘the finest, purest and 
most relishing cigarette in the world. I 
enjoy the distinction of having smoked 
‘95% of the world’s different brands, and | 
must admit that I stopped short when | 
I tried a Reedsdale.”’ 

From CoLuMBus, OHIO: “A short 
time ago a friend of mine offered | 
me a cigarette—it was a Reedsdale. I | 
can readily say it was the best cigarette 
I have ever smoked.” 

(Original letters in our file) 


Reedsdale Cigarettes are 20c for twenty! They 
are put upin a new and specially designed pack- 
age that keeps them fresh, unbroken and un- 
crushed to the last one. 
If not at your dealer's 
a carton of 5 pack- 
ages(100cigarettes) 
. Sent fora dollar. 
Smoke one | 
package. If not 
satisfied return 
remaining 
packages and 
et — money 











Reed Tobacco Co., 





123 So. 21st St., Richmond, Va. | 
| 


Su re Relief 





Hot water 
Sure Relief 


: ELLANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 


25¢ AND 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE | 




















Heavy steel frame acetylene 
welded. Securely fastened to 
ground in few minutes. Can kept 

THE off ground. Cannot be overturned. 
TERRE HAUTE Self-closing lid attached to frame— 
SANITARY always in place. Easiest can made 
GARBAGE to handle—useless without frame 
Dull green paint prolongs life of 
c can and stand. 
9 Gallons THEFT PROOF—FLY PROOF— 
RAT PROOF 

ANCHORED $5.00 Cc. O. D. 

to the Money back Guarantee. 
GROUND 21 So. 6th St., Terre Haute, Ind. 





et Have a Satin-Smooth 





Hair-Free Skin 


Science has finally solved the 
problem of removing hair pleas- 
antly without discomfort to the 
skin or complexion. This with NEET, a 
mild and dainty cream. You merely spread 
it on and then rinse off with clear water. 
That’s all; the hair will be gone and the skin 
left refreshingly cool, smooth and white! Old 
methods, the unwomanly razor and severe chemical 
preparations, have given way to this remarkable 
preparation which is already the accepted method 
of well-groomed women everywhere. 50c at Drug 


and Department stores or by mail. Money 
back if it fails to please you. 
HANMIBAL PHAR. CO., 611 OLIVE ST., ST. LOUIS, MO._ 


KOBLER AIR AND WATER PEARL PIPE 


$9.50. All smokers may ask for free literature. 
Kobler & Co., Inc., 594 26th St, Guttenberg, West New York, N. J. 

























Q. E. D. 


A professor of mathematics, 
his vacation in the country, 
a walk with a friend and expounding to 
him the general utility of geometry. 

Not far from them a wheelwright was 
making a wheel. 


spending 
was taking 


“Do you see?” said the professor. 
“That humble artisan has need of 
geometry to calculate the length of the 


rim of his wheel.” 
And turning to the wheelwright, he in- 
quired : 
“How 
ence ?” 
“That is quite simple,” answered the 
workman. “I take the greatest width, 
that is to say, the diameter, and multiply 


do you calculate the circumfer- 


it by 3.1416.” 

“Why by 3.1416?” queried the man of 
science. 

“I cannot tell you that,” replied the 
honest fellow, “but we always do it that 
way around here—it is the custom of 
the country !"—Le Rire (Paris). 

More Tosh 

Angus McSomething-or-Other, with a 
magnificent air, threw a shilling into 
the cap of a pavement artist. His wife 


came down on him at once for his wild 
extravagance. 


Said he, “Dinna fash yersel’. °*Twas 
a bad shillin’!” 

Said she, “An’ hae ye no a bad sax- 
pence, ye gowk?” 


—London Daily Express. 


For busy men and women—Abbott's Bitters, a de- 
5 cts 


lightful tonic and invigorator—sample by mail, 25 
>. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


The Arm-Weary Angler 


A sea-elephant, sixteen feet in length 
and twelve feet in girth, was recently 
landed at Simons Town, South Africa. 
We understand that the successful fisher- 
man has been warned by his doctor to 
give his arms a week’s complete rest be- 
fore doing any more talking. 


—London Opinion. 


G. O. P. 


“You are invited,” said a voice over 
the ‘phone, “to attend a republican.” 

“And what might that be?” we 
wanted to know. 

“Oh, just a grand old party.” 


—Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


Terminology 
“Are you washing your hands?” asked 
the stern parent. 
“IT am endeavoring to eradicate micro- 
organisms,” was the prodigy’s reply. 
—London Daily News. 


Ir disappoints a man to return from 
his vacation and find that his long rest 
has done his creditors no good. 

—Detroit News. 
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It can't get lost 














t 
1 Youll like it/¥ 
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| 
g& In a new play produced in Germany 
each character takes the part of an article 
of food. We wonder who took th 
sausage role.—Passing Show (London). 








THE BOYISH BOB 
“GoopNESS! HOW YOUNG 
GRANDPA!” 


YOU LOOK, 





“My DEAR, YOU ARE EXAGGERATING.” 
“OH, NO. MOTHER SAYS SHORT HAIR 
MAKES ONE LOOK YOUNGER.” 

—Le Rire (Paris). 








‘HANDS U 


Protect yourself against 
hold-up, rowdies, we with 
this clever cigarette case 
of light weight metal. Looks 
exactly like the real thing! Pull 
the trigger, back flies the lid 
wing your f+ Lots 
‘un scaring your 
friends, and a at 
protector. Sold exclu- 


MAN s by 3s us. PAY 


79 on de- Pat. Pending 
at not satisfied. 
Maney back it nat Dep. ¥1/b 634 Sixth Ave..¥.Y. 


OPINE 


COUGH DROPS 


p ASRS. CORPORATION — Philadelphia, Ba. 
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7 Causesof 


r 


Old Age 


Pessimism. Due to restraints, “‘dont’s.”’ 
For a remedy : Consider the unlimited sources 
of nature. Adopt Golden Rules of Cooperation. 
: open spaces and fresh air to remove pessimism. 


Blood Pressure 
Biood Elements Deficient. Due to eating 
“ashes’’; i. e., devitalized foods. 
Avoid pastries, cured meats, etc. Take fresh 
foods by preference, 


juices from growing fruits and vegetables to 


%) Blood Quantity Inadequate. Take vital or raw 
e 


I 


t 
h 
i 


6 
7 


make sufficient new blood each day for new life, 
ideas, for thorough circulation and nutrition to 
extremities, 
e intelligent use of grav- 
o aid rest and proper cir- 
tion. Many folks declare 
new use of this principle 
s them one hour each 
t of sleep and helps regu- 
blood pressure, and yet 
s them nothing in time or FR 
ey. 
Lack of Fresh Air. Arrange for a constant 
fresh draught of air over your nostrils. 
S$ Suushine and Heat Deficient. 
Lack of Suitable Sex Interest. 
Lack of Appropriate Exercise. When muscle food 


sufficient, exercise depletes ; when it is sufficient, 
reise constructs. This is easily proved. 











pupil wrote: “After my longillness, at my age, 82, to 


ble todo my own housework again is remarkable.” 


ysician, age 81, wrote: ““Can now use my arm 
ch was partially paralyzed.” 


ucational booklet 10 cents. Over 6,000 pupils. 
BRINKLER SCHOOL OF EATING 


ept. 37K, 131 W. 72nd St., New York 





Success on Monthly Payments 
SyLvesTeR had just finished the 
twentieth volume of the Success Sim- 
plified Series and was now a superman. 
He was superior to fear, worry, bad 
memory and indecision. He closed the 
book with a bang, snapped off the light 
with a contemptuous sneer and got into 
bed. An hour later he wakened from 
a dream in which he had been standing 
at the head of a directors’ table while 
Charles M. Schwab, Andrew W. Mel- 
lon and J. P. Morgan hung, white- 
faced, upon his words. In his dream, 
Mr. Schwab had just asked Sylvester 
whether he had turned the gas off un- 
der the morning cereal as his wife had 
asked him to do before going to bed. 
Awake, Sylvester could not remem 
Frightened, he lay there and wor- 
ried, trying to recall. He sick 
with indecision. Finally, after losing 
an hour’s sleep, he tip-toed down to the 
kitchen to see. Then, back in bed, he 
worried worry until dawn. 
The next day Sylvester made the last 
payment on the Success Simplified 
books and signed up for that famous 
set, “The Big Things of Life; How to 
Get Them,” in sixteen volumes. 
McC. H. 


ber. 


was 


about his 
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Ask fo Horlicks 
\ The ORIGINAL 
;  Malted Milk 


b eer 
Crm 


For Infants, 
Children, Invalids, 


Avoid Imitations 





Safe 
Milk 


Nursing Mothers 





The Tourist 
(A Study in Evolution) 
Bap Sam Slithers was a hobo, slow; 
Wearily, traveled on his 
feet; 
Slept where he happened when the sun 
hung low; 
Ate when he happened upon anything 
to eat. 
Up rose the populace, worried by the 
fact; 
Passed, for protection, a legislative act; 
Sent a rural constable to catch him 
in his sleep. 
As a bad dead-beat— 
For he traveled on his feet— 


cheerily, 


A flagrant vagrant (anything but fra- 
grant) ; 
Cast him in the calaboose to work 
him for his keep. 


A predatory plutocrat at last cashed in, 
Had to leave his plunder when he 
slipped across the bar— 
3ad Sam Slithers was his next of kin, 
Took to the highway in a big black 
car, 
Grabbed at the steering-wheel—stepped 
on the gas. 
Up jumped the populace and hopped 
to let him pass 
As he drove, like a devil on a mad 
bull’s back, 
Scattering humanity— 
Calling forth profanity— 
Cheering, jeering, everything but steer- 
ing, 
Bumping into vehicles he met along 
the track. 
Out wild 


through the 


worm fled, 


the country 


Eating by the wayside, camping as 
he went, 
Scattering his rubbish all around where 
he fed, 
Breaking through the fences for a 
place to pitch his tent, 
Driving on the wrong side, speeding 
like the dickens, 
Tearing by the barn-yard, killing pigs 
and chickens, 
Doing depredation for its own sweet 
sake, 
Cutting pasture wires, 
Starting forest fires, 
Scooting, hooting, casually looting, 
Leaving devastation and destruction 
in his wake. 
Legion is his name: let him park on 
your lawn, 
Help himself to this or that according 
to his need, 
Wake you up at any time between the 
dusk and dawn, 
Slash and burn your trees, sack your 
garden for his feed, 
Never mind the damage so he has a 
pleasant time, 











Slenderness will , . 


make you more altractive~ 


. 


Are you worried because you areoverweight? 
Afraid you are losing your charm, your 
youthful figure? 


Stout women are at a disadvantage. Pretty 
clothes no longer fit them, their movements 
are awkward, their attractiveness deserts 
them. Friends are sympathetic. 


But many of these friends have a secret 
method of keeping slender! They use Mar- 
mola Tablets (thousands of men and women 
each year regain slender figures this way). 
These tablets will make you slender again, 
too. Try them. No exercises or diets—just a 
pleasant, healthful way of becoming slender. 

All drug stores have them — one dollar 
a box. Or they will be sent in p= wrap- 
per, postpaid, by the Marmola Co., 1843 


General Motors Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 


MARMOLA 


Prescript ion Tablets 








Don’t mistake his 
property 
Show him every courtesy, encourage 
him to camp, 
For he rolls on wheels 
And he naturally feels 
“he  tameless, 
blameless 
Spirit that distinguishes a 
from a Tramp. 


playfulness 
for crime; 


shameless, eminently 
Tourist 
EB. DD, 


In Lisbon, Portugal, twenty-nine re- 
jected lovers killed the objects of their 
affections. In America they get even 
by saying: “Oh, she’s a nice girl.” 





a) 


x ye ate Way toSeduce 


with 





¥ —— 
“YES, MISS—THESE ARE THE LARGEST 
SHOES ON THE INSIDE AND THE SMALL- 
EST ON THE OUTSIDE WE HAVE IN STOCK.” 
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598 Madison 
Avenue 

New York City 
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The Pre-War Dollar 


EN years ago you could get ten issues of Lire for one dollar. Since 

then the dollar has depreciated, just as the cost of living has 
soared. Wars, strikes, changes of government, freight tie-ups and hot spells 
have combined to wreck business and make a bum out of the monetary unit. 
Lut there is one gleam of hope on the gray horizon: You can still get ten 
issues of Lire for one dollar. A dollar so invested at this crucial moment 
will yield you the following numbers: 


COLLECTORS’ (Oct. 16)—AIl about FOOTBALL (Nov. 13)—A __ reflection 

antiques, old and new, and collectors oi of the college football season, which will 

same, with a charmingly sentimental be as greatly in demand at all the big 

cover design by Rea Irvin games as the “coveted pasteboards” them- 
selves. Cover by John Held, Jr. 


POLITICAL (Oct. 30)—The last word 
before the election, with valuable advice 
to voters of both sexes. The plaudits 
and raspberries will be impartially dis 
tributed among all three parties. Cover 
by F. G. Cooper. 


THANKSGIVING (Nov. 20)—A_sea- 
sonal number, which you can take with 
the turkey and mince pie, and for which 
you can be truly grateful. 


CHRISTMAS (Dec. 4)—Lire’'s biggest 

and best effort of the year—as brimming 
GIRL SCOUTS’ (Nov. 6)—Specially de- with good cheer as Christmas itself. It 
signed for all good girls who believe will sell for 25 cents a copy on the news- 
that woman's place is in the world. Nor- stands, but it represents only 1/10 of a 
man Rockwell has done the cover. dollar to you. 


Aside from the six Specials listed above, you will receive four General 
Numbers, with covers by Robert L. Dickey, Percy L. Crosby, Don Herold 
and Warren Davis. ; 


We can safely assure you that Lire has never offered a more brilliant array 
of numbers. We can state, with equal assurance, that you can not possibly 


spend one dollar to better advantage. 


Give this subject due consideration, and then 


Obey That Impulse 


‘“ 
‘“ 
‘N 


‘ 
Here’s my $1 (Cansa- \ 


dian, $1.20; 


Foreign, 


$1.40) I want all of the 
aforesaid numbers. 


WYNKOOP HALLENBECK CRAWFORD COMPANY, NEW YORK 





The Perplexed Poet 


To catch a hake you use a hook; 
fo make a cake you call the cook; 
That's all quite clear, but when the 
cake is maken 
| mean to say, when it is mook) 
How can you bake without a book? 
And when it has been baken is it 


caken? 


(he direst quake I ever quook 
Came when | spake unto a spook; 
‘Twas hours and hours before the 
spell was braken; 
| did not wake until it brook, 
t could not brake before | wook, 
And now I cannot tell you what was 


spaken. 


[ know a rake may be a rook; 
Once from a snake I slyly snook; 
But when from limpid lake my thirst 
I'd slaken, 
\Vas I then laken when I slook 
Or was it that | merely look? 
Whene’er I've asked, how swift my 
friends have snaken! 


| will betake me to some nook, 
Unknown to crake and eke to crook, 
And there, while reason still remains 
unshaken, 
Find out why shake should shift to 
shook, 
\Vhy take, in turn, will twist to took, 
But nook won't change to nake nor 
crook to craken! 


Ps Bs Be 


Reflections of a Mother-in-Law 

“WuHen Lamech and I lived back 
in Peoria in "96 women helped 
elect McKinley and Hobart but it never 
got into th’ papers. We did our part by 
sittin’ up waitin’ for our husbands t’ get 
home from rallies. The wives and 
mothers o’ th’ nation conserved th’ in 
terests o’ th’ party and contributed t’ 
th’ victory by practicin’ forbearance in 
the heat o’ th’ campaign. And as I re- 
member it th’ heat was interse. Fre- 
juently when Lamech would return I 
ould not tell whether it was one man 
or a county convention. 

“So it seems funny t’ me to see Min- 
nie goin’ out to political meetings and 
tellin’ Harold what the chances are for 
i heavy vote in the third precinct o’ the 
Fourth Ward. Harold isn't a bad sort 
of a fellow, even if he is my son-in-law, 
and sometimes I suspect he wishes he 
could go out to a pow-wow, stay as 
long as he likes and come home sort o’ 
independent, like Lamech used to. 

“It is all right for women to purify 
politics but there’s no call for them to 
denature it.” McC. H. 


4 ™Y 


“Wuy do they put holes in Swiss 
cheese ?” 
“To ventilate it.” 





FACTS ABOUT A FAMOUS FAMILY 

















Day and Night 
in Dayton 


Day and night automobiles are being driven 
until they are worn out by the General Mo- 
tors Research Laboratories, at Dayton, O. 


Throughout the long steady grind, mate- 
rials and designs are analyzed; performance, 
wear and repairs are tabulated. Thus are 
discovered facts which point the way to 
the further improvement of General Motors 
cars and accessory products. 


The Research Laboratories, the largest of 
their kind, are made possible by the fact 


that General Motors is a family of many 
companies—all of which are served by 
the parent organization. 


GENERAL MOTORS 


Buick - Capmiac + CHEVROLET OAKLAND 
OupsmosiLe. - GMC Trucks 


General Motors cars, trucks and Delco-Light products may be purchased on the GMAC 
Payment Plan. Insurance Service furnished by General Exchange Corporation. 











““s SKIN YOU LOVE TO TOUCH,”” BY T, K. HANNA 


“‘Science and everyday experience teach that a beautiful skin does not depend on youth’? 


How long can a woman keep the 


charm of cA skin you love toTouch'? : 


AT TWENTY—is a woman’s skin 
always fresh and fair? 

At thirty—must it begin to 
fade? 

In romance— yes. 
actual life. 


But not in 


Science and the woman of forty 
Science and everyday experience 
teach that a beautiful skin does 
not depend on youth. 

A woman of forty may have a 
fresh, clear, dazzling complexion. 
A girl of twenty may have a skin 
that is dull and sallow, disfigured 
by blackheads or ugly little blem- 
ishes. 

Give your skin daily the right 
treatment, and you can keep it 


smooth, clear, flawless, long after 
youth is passed. For your skin 
never loses its power to respond. 
Fach day it changes—old skin 
dies and new takes its place. This 
new skin you can make what 
you will. 


Daily care is essential 


Find the special treatment that 
your skin needs in the booklet of 
famous skin treatments wrapped 
around every cake of Woodbury’s 
Facial Soap. Make this treatment 
a daily habit! 

Betore long you will notice a 
wonderful improvement in the 
whole tone of your complexion. 


A 25-cent cake of Woodbury’s 


Facial Soap lasts a month or six 
weeks, Or you can get it in con- 
venient 3-cake boxes. Get your 
W oodbury’s today! 


For ten cents—a guest-size set of three 
famous Woodbury skin preparations! 





THE ANDREW JERGENS CO 
1009 Spring Grove Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 


"or the enclosed 10 cents ease send me 
For th losed 11 t Plea: i 
your miniature set of the Woodbury skin 
preparations, containing: 


A trial-size cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 

A sample tube of Woodbury’s Facial Cream 

A sample box of Woodbury’s Facial Powder 

Together with the treatment booklet, ‘‘A Skin 
You Love To Touch.” 

If you live in Canada, address The Andrew 

Jergens Co., Limited, 1009 Sherbrooke Sr., 

Perth, Ontario. English Agents: H. C. 

Quelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square, London, 

: 4 

Name . 

Street 

City 











Cut out the coupon and send it to us today! &. 


FACIAL SOAP <@@isio, | 


Copyright, 1924, by The Andrew Jergens Co. 


WOODBURY’S 


* 
ony 








